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A WAS dark ; from every mountain head 

The sunny smile of faeayen had fl6d^ 

And evening, over hill and dale 

Dropt^ with the diw^ her shadowy veil ; 

In fabled Teio's darkening tide 

Was quenched the golden ray ; 

Silent^ the silent stream beside. 

Three galUht people's hope and pride, 

^Tbree gallant armies lay. 
B 
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Welcome to tbem the clotids of night. 
That close a fierce and hurried fight ;«— 
And wearied all> and none elate^ 
With equal hope and doubts they wait 

A fiercer bloodier day. 
France^ every nation's foe, is there. 
And Albion's sons her red cross bear. 
With Spain's youi^ Liberty to share. 

The fortune of the fray* 

II. 

Ranged on Alberche's hilher sands, 
He of the borrowed crown commands 

France^s fraternal might; 
While Talayera's wall between 
And oliye groves and gardens green, 

Spain quarters oh the right ; 
Thence to where hills overlook the plain. 
The British banda the left maintain^ 
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Fronting the^st^ a^ if to gain " t 

The earliest glimpse of light, \ 

There while they wait the anxious mom^ 
Hark ! on the midnight breeze are borne ? 

SouncU from the vale below. ' 

What sounds ? No gleam of arms they see. 
Yet still they hear — ^what may it be ? 

It ifi, it is the f oe ! ' 
Down, down the hill and thro' the shade. 
With ball and bayonet and blade. 
They charge them home ;t— that chp-rge has laid 

Full mady a Frenchman low ! 

III. 

Thrice came they on, and thrice their shock 
Rebounding breaks, as from the rock 

The wintery billow's thrown ; 
And many a gallant feat is done. 
And many a laurel lost and won, 

Uowitnessed and unknown ; 
B2 
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Feats that atchieyed in face efdBjy 
In Peter's holy aisle, for aye 

Had lived in sculptur'd stone. 
Oh, for a blaze from heaven to light 
The wonders of that gloomy fight 

The guerdon to bestow. 
Of which the sullen envious night 

Bereaves the warrior's brow ! 
Darkling thejr fight, and only know 
If chance has sped the fiital blow. 
Or, by the trodden corse below. 

Or by the dying groan : 
Furious they strike without a mark. 
Save now and then the sulphurous spark 
Illumes some visage grim and dark. 

That with the flash is gone ! 

IV. 

Promiscuous death around th^y send^ 
Foe falls by foe, and friend by friend 
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Heaped in that narrow plain. 
But, with the dawn, the Victors view 
Ten gallant French the vallejr strew 

For ev^ry Briton slain : 
They view wit^ not immingled pride — 
Some anixious thoughts their souls divide^ 

Their threshing hopes restrain, 
A fiercer field must yet be tried^ 
Hundreds of foes they see have died^ 

But thottsands still ranain. 
From the hill summit they behold^ 
Tipped with the morning's orient gold^ 

And swarming o'^ the fi^ld. 
Full fifty thousand muskets bright. 
Led by old warriors trained to fight 

And all in conquest skilled : 
With twice their number doomed to try 
The unequal war, brave souls ! they cry^ 
^^ Conquer we may, perhaps must die^ 

'^ But never^ never yield/' 
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V. 



Thus ardent they: but who can tell. 

In Wellesley's heart what passions Swell, 

What cares must agitate his mind. 

What wishes, doubts and hopes combined^ 

Whom with his country's chosen b^nds, 

'Midst cold allies, in foreign lands. 

Outnumbering foes surround ; 
From whom that country's jealous call. 
Demands the blood, the fame of all ; 
To whom 'twere not enough to fiill^ 

Unless with victory crowned.' 
Oh heart of honour, soul of fire. 
Even at that moment 0erce and dire. 

Thy agony of fame ! 
When Bfitaih's fortune dubious hung. 
And France tremendous swept along. 

In tides of blood and flame : 
Even while thy genius and thy arm 
Retrieved the day and turned the storm. 



Even at that momaAtj factious spite^ - 
And envious fraud essayed to blight 
The honours of thy name, 

VI. 

He thinks not of them :— from that height , 
He views the scene of future fight^ 
And, silent and serene, surveys 
Down to the plain where Teio stays. 

The woods, the streams, the mountain ways, . 

f ■■'■■-■ 

Each dell and sylvan hold : 

And all his gallant chiefs around 

Observant watch, where o'er the ground 

His eagle glance has rolled. 
Few words he spake, or needed they. 
Where to condense the loose array. 

Or where the line unfold : 
They saw^ they felt, what he would say. 
And the best order of that day. 

It waa his eye that told. 



Prophetic, ^ iflkc|( uW«f he fihimSr 
On wing on e^utec^ ^ber^ lilie fpes < 

Will pow. dieir fury moAt 
Points out what portion of the field 
To their advance 'twere good to yield. 

And what must not be lost. 
^ Away, away ! the adverse power 

^ Marshals, and moves his host. 
^ *Tis come, 'tis come, the trial hour, 

^ Each to his destined post. 
' And when you charge, be this your cry, 
' Britons strike home, and win or die, — 

' The grave or victory !' 

VII. 

And is it now a goodly sight, . 
Or dreadful to behold. 
The pomp of that approaching fight i-^ 
Waving ensigns> pennons light. 
And gleaming blades and bayonets brighf> 



And oftgles wiog^ with gold ; -r 
Atid wa^ior bands of many a bue^ 
Scarlet and white and green and blue^ 
Like rainbows^ o'er the morning dew. 

Their varied lines unfold :-*-' 
While cymbal claiig and trumpet strain, 

Tbf knell of battle toll'd; 
And trampling squadrons beat theplain^ 
'Till the clouds echoed back again^ 

As if the thunder rolled. 

viii. 

Soon^ soon must vanish that array> 
Those varied colours fade away. 
And eagle bright and pennoii gay. 

With bloody dust be soiled ; 
Soon, soon ba hushed in various death, 
T he cymbal's clang, the trumpet's breath. 

And shouts of warriors wild. 
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Thousands shall fall ofevefy force, 
English and French^ and foot and horse^ 

In mingled carnage piled. 
And distant lands shall share the woe^ 
Nor Teio's "Stream alone shall flow. 

With this day's grief defiled. — 
On Severn's banks, and Loire's and Rhine's 
Full many a weeping victim pines^ 
And longs, the news it dreads, to hear. 

And trembles and desires-^ 
Wives for their husbands, pray and fear> 
And parents for their children dear. 

And children for their sires : 
Long shall they pine, and fear, and pray — 
Many are doomed to death to-day. 
Whose fate shall ne'er at home be told ; 
Whose very names the grave shall fold. 
Many, for whose return in vain 
The wistful eye of love shall strain. 
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In vain^ parental fondness sigh/ 

And filial sorrow mourn — 

On Talavera*s plain they lie^ 
No ! never to return 1 

IX. 

But, tyrant, thoii^ the causa of all 
The blood that streams, the tears that fall ; 
Who by no fiutli or fear confined. 
In impious triumph o'er mankind 

Thy desolating course hast driven. 
Bursting the sacred ties that bind . 

Man to his fellow and to heayen : 
Thou of the iron hand and heart, 
All great and guilty as thou art. 
Thou yet shalt feel the vengeance due 

To him who swears but ta betray. 
Who never aids but to undo. 

And only smiles to slay ! 



H 



In tby last hour of paxting pain^ 

The parents'^ widow's, orplisiii's moan^ 
The shrieking of the battte plain^ > 

The murdered prisoners' midni^it groan^ 
Shall harrow up thy brain ; 
Millions by thee untimely slain. 

Thou peopler of the tomb^ 
Shall rise upon thy ^ensied view — 
See, D'Engbien leads the shadowy crew> 
And stem and silent 'midst their cries. 
Shakes the curst torches in llune eye* 

That lighted to his doom ! 

X. 

Yet, ere that hour, there's vengeance still. 
And Talavera's stubborn hill 

Shall cost thee many a pang 
Of anxious fear and wounded pride ; 
Tho' over half the world beside. 
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Thy chains of conquest clang, 
Tho* empires at thy footstool cower. 
Still Spain and England brave thy power ; 
In faith and victory knit, they shroud 
Thy fame, and with a thunder cloud. 

Thy destiny o*erhang \ 

XI. 

Yes> ere that hour, there's vengeance still- 
For now towards Talavera's hill 

The Gallic columns haste ; 
The same they are, and led by those. 
The scourges of the world's repose, 
Victors of Milan's fair domain. 
Of Austerlitz^s wintery plain. 

And Friedland's dreary waste : 
Who Prussia's shivered sceptre hurl'd 
Down to the earth, and from the world 

Her very name erased : 
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Who boast themy ia presumptuous tofle. 
Each feat and fortune to have known 
Of war> except defeat alone; 

But now of that to taste ! 
For Him, long tried in battle storms^ 

Him, who in Ind's u>iequal war, 
Scattered, like dust, the sable swarms 

Of Scindiah and Berar ; 
Him, conqueror still where'er he turns. 

Whether on Zealand's frozen reign^ 
Or where the sultty summer btirns 

Yimero's Lusitanian plain ; 
Who, from his tyrant !itd.tion shook^ 
With grasp of steel, Abranteis' Duke ; 
Who, from old Douro's rescued side> 
Dispersed Dalmatia's upstart pride ; 
Him^ not Sebastiani's wile. 

Nor practised Joul^ah'^s Yieteran fame. 

Nor Victor ! thy poftdntous name 
In this day's fight shall foil. 
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XII. 

Valiant tho' vain, tho' boastful wise^ 
JVf arshalls^ and Dukes ! with skilful eyes 

You view the adverse line. 
And well your prudent councils weigh 
The eventful danger of that day^ 
Where Welleslcy's star's terrific ray. 

And Brttiun's red-cross shine. 
And while they shine^ tho' you should foil 
The Spanish ^ear; 'twere fruitless t©il — 

Not half a victory ! 
Nothing is done, 'till Britain's sp^ 

On France's crest you see. 
Full then on her the torrent course 
Of battle drive, and all your force. 

Your universal train 
jExpepd on ber> and her alone. 
Be the whole gathered storm her own. 
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Her peril and her pain ! 
Press her with growing thousands round. 
Dash that red banner to the ground. 
And seal the fate of Spain ! 

xm. 

Now from the dark artillery broke 
Lightning flash aiui tllunder stroke ; 
And volumed clouds of fiery smoke 

Roll in the darkened *i^ : 
Wrapped m its jhade^ unbteri/ unsi9eii^ 
Artful surprise^ and Onset keeii^ 

The nimble Fi^eneh pr^are. 
On the united line they throw 

Their wide exteadied host. 
Center and left and r%htj nor show 

What point they ttretfen most. 
But Wellesley undeceiT^> tibe bnatt 
Of war^ expects on Britain's fronts 
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But strength's moat the yaward raoks 
iThat hang alo^g the piountain baaks^ ^ 
For well he judges, GajUia still 
Is bent to seize that.hloodstained hill> 
Strain all her force, exhaust her skilly 

To plant bar eag^s there ; 
That soon, fwm that conmianding height 
May speed th^rjdom^iJtttig: flight;. . 
And, sweeping o'er the iSMsatteredplain^ 
The hopes ofiJBagliiod as^ of .^ain. . 

With ijc^n takm t^r. 

XIV, 

Three columns of the flower of France^ 
With rapid step arid fitm, advance. 
At first thro' tangled ground^ 
.O'er fence and dell arid deep ravine— 
At length they reach the level green. 
The midnight battle's murderous sc»e. 
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The valley's eastern bound. 
There in a rapid line thej fornix 
Thence are just rushing to the storm 

By bold Belluno led. 
When sudden thunders shake the yaH 
Day seems, as in ecl^^se, to fail. 

The light of heaven is fled ; 
A dusty whirlwind rides the sky, 
A living tempest rushes by 

With deafening clang and tread— 
' A charge, a charge,' the British cry, 

' And Seymour at its head/ 

XV. 

fielluno sees the coming stornf. 
And feels the instant need. 

* Break up the line, the column form, 

' And break i^nd form with speed, 

' Or under Eiritain's thundering arm 
' In rout and ruin bleed/ 
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Quicks as the haste of his commands^ 

The lengthened lines are gone. 
And broken into nimble bands 

Across the plain thiey run ; 
' Spur, Britain, spur thy foaming horse, 
^ Overtake them in their scattered course 

^ And sweep them from the land !* 
She spurs, she Hies ; in vain, in yain — 
Already they have passed the plain. 
And now the broken ground they gain. 

And now, a column, stand ! 
^ Rein up thy courser, Britain, rein ! '— 
But who the tempest can restrain ? 

The mountain flood command ? 
Down the ravine, with hideous crash. 
Headlong the foremost squadrons dash. 
And many a soldier, many a steed 
Crushed in the dire confusion bleed. 
The rest, as ruin fills the trench. 
Pass clear, and on the columned French, 
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A brokcfn and tumultuous throng 
With glorious rashness dash along*^ 

Too prodigal of life ; 
And thqr had died, aye every onej 
But Wellesley cries, ^ On, Anson, on, 
' Langworth, and Albuquerque and Payne, 
* Lead Britain, Hanover, end Spain, 

^ And turn th' uliequal strife/ 

XVI. 

Now from the plain and every steep 

A thousand thunders peal ; 
Again the vollied tempests sweep. 
And sulphury vapours dark and deep 

The meeting armies veil ; 
The kindling fight at every post 
Blazes, but towards the centre most, 
lYhence, hoping on a happier stage. 
The renovated war to wage, 

France now a^sscils the hilt. 
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And pours with aggregated rage 

The storm of fire and steel ; 
And when the freshening breezes broke 
A chasm in the volumed smoke^ 
Busy and black was seien to wave 

The iron harrest of the field, — 

That harvest, which, in slaughter tilled^ 
Is gathered in the grave : — 
And now before their mutual fires 

They jrield, and now advance ; 
And now His Britain that retires^ 

And now the line of France : 
They stru^le long with changeful fate^ 

And all the battle's various cries 
Now depressed^ and now elate. 

In mingled clamours rise ; 
Till France at lengtii before the weight 

Of British onset flies : 
' Forward/ the fiery victors shout, 
' Forward, the enemy's in rout^ 

^ Pursue him and he dies V 
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XVII. 

Hot and impetuous diey pu^sued^ 

And wild with carnage^ driknk with bloody 

Rushed on the plain below ; 
The wily Frenchman saw and stood — 
Screened by the verges of the wood 

He turned him on the foe. 
The gallant bands that guard the crown 
Of England^ led the battle down^ 

And in their furious mood 
Thrice they essayed with onset fierce^ 
Thrice failed^ collected Frimce to pierce — 

Still France collected^ stood. 
While full on each UACOV^ed flank 
Cannon and mortar swq^t their rank^ 
And many a generous Briton sank 

Before the dreadful bl^e ; 
Yet 'midst that dreadful bkiTC and din 

Their fearless shout they raise^ 
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And eyer^ as their numbers thin^ 
Fresh spirits, to the post^ rush in 

Ofporiland of praise. 
And still as with a blacker shade 

Fortune obscurer the day ; 
Commingled thro' the figiit they wade. 
And hand>to hmd and blade to blade 
Their blind and furioua efforts braid. 
As if, still dark and disarrayed. 

They fougltf the midnight fray. 

xvni. 

In vain.— New hopes and fresher force 
Inspirit France^ and urge her course, 
A torrent rapid wild and hoarse. 

On Briton's wavering train. 
As when, before the Wintery skies. 
The struggling forests sink and rise^ 

i^ rise and skk again. 
While the gale scalt^s m it flies 

Their riiins o'er the plain ; 



Before the tempest af her foes^ 
So England 9iink> and England rose; 
And^ tho' still rooted in the vale. 
Strewed her rent branches oa the gale. 
Then, Wellcsley ! on thy tortured thought 

What honest anguish crost ! 
Oh how thy generous bosom burned. 
To see eyen by a glorious fiiult 
The flowing tide of /victory turned. 

And Spain and England lost !--* 
Lost^ but that as the peril great. 
And rising on the storms of fate 

His rapid g^iius soarsj, 
Sees^ at a glance, his whole resource^ 
Drains from each stronger point its forc^ 

And on the weali^er pours : 
Present ^yhere'er his soldiers bleed. 

He rushes thro' the ff ay. 
And, so the dangerous c^wces nfi^. 
In high emprize i^nd d^sg^rate ig^i. 

Squanders hjbnsel^ away ! 
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XIX. 

Now from the summit^ at his call, 

A gallant legion firm and slow 
Advances on victorious Gaul ; 
Undaunted tho* their comrades fall ! 

Unshaken tho' their leader's low ! 
Fixed — as the high and buttressed mound. 
That guards some leaguered city round. 
They stand unmoved — ^behind them form 
The flying fragments 6f the storm ; 
While on their sheltering front, amain 
France drives, with alt her thundering train. 

Her full career of death. 
But drives in vain — ^for unimpressed. 
The arm of havoc they arrest. 
And from the foe's exulting crests 

Tear down the laurel wreath ; 
Nor does the gallant foe resign 

A tame inglorious prize ; 
Long, long on Britain's rallied line 

The deadly fire he plies ; 
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Long^ long where Brilaia*s banners shine^ 

He vainly toils and dies !— ^ 
Ne'er to a battle's fiercer groan 

Did mountain echoes roar^ 
Nor ever evemng blush upon 

A redder field of gore. 
But feebler now^ and feebler still 
The panting French as^il the hill^ 
And vreaker grows their cannon's roar^ 
And thinner falls their musket show«r^ 

Fainter their ctangiiig steel ; 
They shouts they chai^^ they stand iio more* 
And staggering in llie sl^pery gor^ 

Their very leaders reel. 



But shooting high and rolling far/ 
What new and fawrid face of war 
Now fludies cm the sight ? 
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'Tis France, as furious she retires. 
That wreaks in desolating fii*es> 

The vengeance of her flight. 
The flames the grassy vale o'er-run. 
Already parched by summor's sun ; 
And sweeping tui:bid down the breeze 
In clouds the arid thick;ets seize. 
And climb the dry and withered irees 

In flashes long and bright. 
Oh ! 'twa$ a seme subline and dire. 
To see that billowy sea of fire. 
Rolling its fierce and flakey flood 
O'er cultured field and tangled wood, 
And drowning in the flaming tide. 
Autumn's hope and summer's pride. 
From Talavera's wall and tower 

And from the mountain's height, 
Where they had stood for mairfr an hour. 

To view the varying fight, . 
Burghers and p^sants in amaze 
Behold their groves and vineyards blaze ; 
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Trembling they riewed the bloody fray^ 
But little thought^ ere close of day^ 
That England's sigh and France's groan 
Should be re-echoed by their own ! 
But ah ! far other cries dian these 
Are wafted on the dismal breeze — 
Groans^ not the wounded's lingering groan - 
Shrieks^ not the shriek of death alone— 
But groan and shriek and horrid yell 

Of terror^ torture, and despair. 
Such as 'twould freeze the tongue to tell, 

^nd chill the heart to bear. 
When to the very field of fight. 
Dreadful alike in sound and sight 

The conflagration spread. 
Involving in its fiery wave. 
The brave and reliques of the brave — 

The dying and the dead ! 
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XXI. 



And now again the evening sheds 

Her dewy veil on Teib's sid e. 
And from the Sierra's rocky heads. 

The giant shadows stride. 
And all is dim and dark again — 
Save here and there upon the plain. 

As if from ftineral pyres. 
Casting a dull and flickering light 
Across the umbered face of night. 

Still flash the baleful fires. 
But since the close of yester-eW 
How altered is the martial scene : 
Again, in night's surrounding veil, 

France moves her busy bands — but now 
She comes not, venturoif^, to assail 
The victors in their guarded vale. 

Or on the mountain's brow — 
Dash*d from her triumph's windy car 
She mourns the wayward fete of war. 
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And baffled and disheartened^ o*er 

Alberche's stream^ and from his shore. 

With silent haste she speed s^ 

Nor dares^ e'en at that midnight hour. 

To take the rest she needs ; 
Far from the tents where late she lay. 

Far from the field where late she fought. 

With rapid step and humbled thought. 

All night she holds her way : 
Leaving to Britain's conquering sons. 
Standards rent* and ponderous guns. 

The trophies of the fray ! 
The weak, the wounded, and the slain— 
The triumph of the bf^tUe plain— 

The glory of the day ! 

XXII. 

I would not cheek the tender sigh, 

I w wld aot ehide the pous tear. 

That heaves the heart and dims the eye. 

When honoured friend and kinsman dear 
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Even upon tictory's proudest bier, 
tioved, lost, lamented^ lie ! 
But I would say^ for those that die 

In honour's high career. 
For those in glory's grave who sleep, 
Weep fondly, but, exulting, weep ! 
The fairest wreath that fame can bind. 
Is ever with the cypress 4wined ; 
And fresher from th' untimely tomb 
Renown's eternal laurels bloom ; 
Fickle is fortune and unsure. 
And worth and fame to be secure 

Must be in death enshrined ! 
I too have known what 'tis to part 
With the first inmate of my heart ; 
To feel the bonds of nature riven. 

To witness o'er the glowing dawn. 
The spring of youth, &e fire of htSLvea, 

The grave's deep shadows drawn ! 
He slept not on the batde plain 

The slumber of die brave— 
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Worn with disease^ and nu^ked with pain^ 

Far o'er th' Atlantic wave 
He sought eliKliog health— in vain—- 
Health never lit his.eye again^ 

He fills a foreign grave ! 
Oh, had he livedo his hand to-day 

Hlad woven for the tictor's teo w. 
Such chaplet as the enthusiast lay 

Of geniids may bestow ; 
Or, since 'twa^s Heav^i's Beverer.docnn 
To call him to an «»rly tomb ; 
Would, Wellesley, w<mld that he had 4i6d 
Beneath thine eye and at thy side { 
It would have lightened sorrow's load> 
Had thy appjame on him biestowed 

The feme he loved in thee ; 
And reared his honoured tomb beside 
Those of the gallant hearts wlio died, 
Theijr kinsmai's, friends', and countiy^s pride. 

In Talavera's victory. 
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STANZA II. I. % Hecftke borrowed cfomn. 

<< TlM b4Mrromed Ui^m^ of £ii|kiid.'' 

ShiKk9p€ure. Ming John 

Joseph (el Rey botilla) was in the field, and of course 
nominally commandiog in chief ; but he seems Teiy prudently 
to hare placed hfaofelf opposite to the ^Spanish Hn6B| where 
there wns little to do, and, sK:cordin|^y, wq do not hfttr <^ him 
again, till his gasconading proclamatioBS from Saint OUUa, 
after his retreat. 

St. III. L 1. Thrice they come on. I hare taken the liberty 
of representinf tiie tkree ai^acks on Getteral Hill's position to 
have been all made about mtdnig^ and in immediate suc- 
cession, Ihouj^ in fact, the first occurred late in the evening, 
the second only at midn^^ and the third about day-break 
on ihe 2«ai, 

St. III. U g. JPeter'9 Holy AMe. The al^ church of 
Westminiiter, dedicated to St. P^er. 

St. IV. 1. 1. Promnuous Death. It is certain that in 
the confostott of 1^ night fi^it, macii loss was occasioned on 
1>oth parts, by mistaking fri^»ds for foed. 

D 
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St. IV. 1. 16. Fifty thousund muskets. The Frencb 
acknowledge to have bad 4^,000 meii engaged, and we know 
that the effective firltisl^'.sqif c6j;f, if at; all, exceeded 20,000. 

*^ Since these pages were first published, there have ap- 
peared in the Moniteur of^gegt, 28, notes on Lord Wellington'* 
dispatches, wbju^h admit the disparity to haye been still greater 
than the most sanguine Englishman had thought, than even we 
roiwflfic^r* had imirgm'ed. - ^ 

They state tlfe^jraf/niiUldi «l««i^l<td l4»d W«lhis\}r (as they 
calt itin-)iic>tk&y:e Qoq&D^iNfd' of the 1st and 4th corps aad the re. 
serve ; and <3ie force of the«i is stated to have been, — the Ist 
corp^, *?$ l>aftaUdns ; the 4th, 30 battalions-; and the reserve, 
iO ^attdlTons, exclusive of the fcavadry, which was 40 squadrons. 
Now tiiesc 85 b'attalidni^j if complete, would have numl)ered 
^6^000' fniaritiy • arid =6ven if but %a^ Complete, would have 
more thandoiiJWfea tord Wellington's force (which they admit 
to be but 20,000), by 6,000 infantry alone, or reckoning the 

St. V. 1.14'. Thy agony of fume; This expression, and 
another in the la*f linb of the XVIIIth Stanzs^, ar6 borrowed 
from a 'splendid passage of Mr. Burke's, in wMcb, spetiking 
of Lord Keppel, he says, '".With whatz^l and tiudoiis affection 
I attended him through his trial, that agony of his gtory. — 
lyitji vfeij: firo^Jga^ I squifpderp^ ijftysfB^ fn <»^uf<i|qB[<aliB(08t 
every sort of enmity foi* lijs pakp ;'» &c. ^^rU^4 W^fl^y 
17. 8. 9. d4« , , 

^. J. 1.30. POct^dus^ spUe. Thi$ Cl^lcu(>#a^r»-rf Sir 
Arthur Wellesley hvisf^ b^^f^ ^ $ndi;i»hr|o^ iff ffi^U^M'g 
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flietr Atali^tty, i\mt it is uimecessar^ to recall' fo the' pttbfic 
oBservatloW aiijr pai^ttfcular IHstknteMt If. In I'^ading tlieti* base 
absurdities, crnfe cafeiidt btit rico^fect tftfe ^i^fkiiicfri t)f KUrslid 
Villars(PtKihktf #as) toEe^iSXIV.- '♦Sli^/'Je'Tais cotni 
battre tos ^hdeiliis, & je vmisflafe^ ab' iiiffieii* deriHWtis.^-^Sfr 
Arthur, mucll worse treated thin iMf ; dS YSfii're, ^flyi^ liottita^ 
a1)6ut it', liiifbealts his couutry^s ^rfemi^s,*ahcf i*&t)i^lf'hfs 6^: 

St. IX. 1. 1. Bu^y tifrafUj thou. . > W\^ gU the. reloQJbance 
^ick one muAt (My t^cibwfe ifilift atffK:Jo$|f , csipi^S| a man 
whose tVMi&^eiidaiil; talents (fiot>atiFfi]|^ J]},jQiHP($0^) baTe 
raised hifli'to ike hi^st ' st^^tiam iuid< p09^ ^iflt i^ hupoaii 
being etev attained, it is yet i^p^ssjibie .to^^^-jo/^rliis cru^l 
andfu^roTokedattiK:k'onao£f>^iMs|i crqwn- ^d.9«9pl6 with*- 
•at inde^itattai^^Hwiyiqut fecM^g^j th^Mt Pj^ipot Jv^s^a^ mu^t 
efaiirgfr t»'hi»flecowi^ aU^tlH^ wti l^ fiveiif^paiii^ fMA^j^ sword^ 
whieh hi» «n{NMlle)«d iilJ9«^ heisii niffA^ «{(09l tl^t .md^pjr 
country* 

St. IX. K 20; D'Enghien leads the shndowy crcv. The 
teisii^theBake D^£n|^ne^Ai|,a i^iiutr^sj^, ^^^^^i^S 1^^ ^ 
atribiuidtowUt^lie WWylji3^io,iirie%*^f^^P,;f<^ndeimung 
Bimby laws to which he owed no ob^itnce^ «iiid finally piittin|^ 
him to death by a hasty ^ timid and illegal exectitiuii t^ torch 
Hght^ are stains on Bouai^arte^a cbaractt^r^ of sncb violence^ 
idjustke and cruelty, us no good fortune^ no taJentSj np splen. 
dour of power, or even of ratirit> can ever obliterate, 

St. X. 1; 8. England and Spain still brave ^y power. 
TAte autl^o^ ji^ .|i§T«fiTentmjeA tp Ui^uj^ wfjf very saajruine 
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liepe of the find success of the S{wush cause, partkularlTvsmce 
tbe retreat of the FrendHrom MadrSd, and behind the Ebro, 
was, turned to so' littie solid adfimtego hj the Spaniards. But 
that their efforts and their e»aipl« in a greal degree crippled 
and distracte4 the power of France, and afforded a considerable 
chance for 0^ ODMncipatioii of Kurope ; that the victories of 
Bajlen and Talaife^ .the defence of Saragossa and Gerona 
bare been of great advantage (esclusire of any other) in dis* 
iupating the spell of Frenoh invincibilifj, cannot be denied. 
Undoubtedly Bonaparte wiH come but ^f the Spanish contest, 
even tiiongh he should, ^cceed in placing his brother on the 
throne, with fimioished reputation and more prtcarious^power. 
It is singular ^t in "the succession war a century ^o, the 
French were obliged in like manner to retire from Madrid 
behind the Ebro, and that the negligence of the otiier party, in 
not dislodgiitg them from that positbn, erentually placed the 
French competitor on the tihtone of Spain, See CoHeton^s 
Memoirs. 

St. XI. 1. 17^ /fuft une^al war. Sir. Arthi|c WeUes. 
ley's campaign in India, was a masterj^ce of courage and 
conduct. At Assaye on the third of September, 1803, with 
%60O Europctttis knd 2,500 NiiCiTe Troops hW utterly ^feated 
Hie united ailiiles of Scindia ididthe Rsijah of Berftr, fWiounting 
(exclusireof ab^yof^,0^0 diTalryJl ^ at least 11,000 
infantry; strongly posted, fundshed wi(i a fbnnfiiable and 
well served train of artBlery, and oS^certA in a gr^ degree by 
Frendi. . .. . , . .,, ^ v . , ,. , ; • 

tSt XIII. 1. Wfi%lit9ld^^undecetved^'^^ witfi 

which Sir A. Wellesley always '/oreSaw the eiieniy's point of 
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attack, and prepared means of repelling it, were rery remark, 
able. Those .m«>d6Stgealt«i^4i^ki England, who underraltte - 
his militarjr abilities, ire^ dbli|«d ^(l^ongh^^riiiiitentionaUy I 
dare saj) to 4en7 at dm «ame tinld fh^e^i^their friends the 
French, wh^ admit thai the* English posiHonw^nf to excellent 
one, and Obstinately defended : bttt indeed tM^ ttAn^ion was 
superfluous; for the ^perseyerance with whieh thejrttssaHed it, 
sufficiently proyes how important th^'thou^t it 1 And let it 
never be forgotten, that this posidon, fire timfes at least at- 
tacked with more than double forces by SotBe. of the best 
generals and troops of Frande, was found ttf be' in^regnable. 
But what are the opinfioiis of the Frencb Mat^Mls,' or even 
the evidence of facts, to the speculations of thfe litfctifcians of 
Catherine Street, and the Stran d ? ' ^ 

St. XIII. U 20* Commmdif{g heigJif^^ Ha* ♦h^Frenqh 
sucoeeded in carrying J^t heijj^t qu whiOh^ Q^iJ^eral.Hillfs 
brigade alone was at first posted, but towards which Sir 
Arthur afterwards moved several other regiments, nothing, it 
is thotight, could fiave saved; the^ritish and l^piintsh armies 
from an eiitire defeat ^ • ' i:?*! ' ' * • 

'St^Xiy^J. 1. Thr^0 c(^Ji^9^fi s^M^jj^^ 
BiRme^Joi tbi& and thenepitStamzn ^i^e .takea 6:^ip^,a& e»:ellent 
let^r fnun; a^ oScW/pr^e^^^t toj hwji^ Dublin, 

wkicli MMM publish^ in % JE'^ema^'s, JfouJ?n^,>9f . tjiat city, 

St. XV, 1. 32. Langxoorthy and Albuquerque and Payne. 
Gen^p|^nMV't»agwoJ^ (^1^^ commanded 

the German cayalfy. ^ Tlie 4uke of Albuquerque was of con- 
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sideMile ^i^ce M^h hia corps ot SpSLmsH hdrse, aikid Crenerals^ 
FayiKfr and' Anson commandied the Bntiish (Jarahy. Thfe^ 
troops brought off th^ remains^df the 23d dragoons^ wltdy in a 
c^rge headed by Cbldnel' Seymour, liad gotten entangled* tn a 
rftTine and' deep ditches, and were in danger of beitig eiitireljf 
destroyed. — They behair^d #idi great gallantry, but suffered 
» considerable loss, haying however had the satis&ctlon Of 
baflflSng Victor's (the didce of Belluno) attempt on General 
Hull's posiilibn. 

St. XVI. 1. 7. Towards the centre. The repulse of 
Victor by the dragoons, was followed by a general attack on 
the centre and right of the British line, which was every where 
gallantly repulsed ; but the action was severest towards the 
left of the centre, where General Sherbrook commanded : it 
was there that the gallant impetuosity of the Guards for a mo- 
ment endangered the victory, and ii^idl the descripticMi of this 
principal attfeK^k th^ testt is du^fly o6ci^ied. 

St. XVIII. 1. 18. The flowing tide of victory turned. It 
is not to be denied, that at this moment the fate of the day was 
something worse than doubtful, but Sir Arthur, as soon as he 
saw ^e advance of the Gnftfds, anticipMed the' result, and 
moved other trdops (iimoiig the rest the 46th re§iinent> from 
the heights into the plain, to Cover the retreat^ whidi tookf^ace 
as he expected* 

St. XVIII, 1. last. Squanders himself awat^. See the note 
on Slan«a V. 1. 14. Towards th<* close of the action, Sir A. 
Wellesleywai struck by two balls (but witliout injurjr) and 
two of his AidideiiC^ps were wounded at .his side. On this 



39 



occasion his personal exertions and peril seemed necessary to 
retriere the victory. 

St. XIX. 1. % A gallant legion. The 48th regimen t, by 
whose coolness and courage (and both were severely tried) the 
Guards were enabled to form again. Col. Donellan was un- 
fortuni^ly ^ST^ely wounded at the head of this i^ant corps. 

St. XX. 1. 5. Desolating Jires. .This circumstance is 
mentioned in private letters ; but not, that the French set fire to 
the field designedly: — it wotild rather ^m Hiat the accidental 
bursting of their shells in the dry grass occasioned this confia. 
gration, which ravaged a great extent of ground, and entirely 
consumed many of the dead and (horrid to relate! ) some of the 
wounded* This must have been a new and striidng feature 
oi war. 

St. XXI. 1. 14. France maves her busy bands. Im* 
igaediately after the repulse of their general attack, the French 
bi^an to retire ; which th^y did lii good order ; and during the 
night, efiecied their retreat towards Santa Olalla, leaving in 
the hands of the British 20 pkc^B of canncui, ammunition, 
tumbrils and prisoners. 

St. XXII. 1. 8. For those that die 

In honour^ s high career. 
— I lament exceedingly that my plan and limits did not permit 
me to pay to some distinguished individi^s who fell in this 
action, the tribute they deserved^-but it is to be hoped, that 
the Country will show its sense of their glorious services ^d 
fail by a public monument. 

FINIS. 
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